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A Tempo  Moderato. 


THE  HAYMAKER’S  SOKG. 


MUSIC  BY  R.  P.  STEWART. 
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1.  The  long  grass  rip-pies  in  the  breeze, Which  lightly  stirs  a - round,  And  a - zure  sky,  and  em’rald  green, The  land  - scape  seems  to 

2.  The  noon  sun  darts  its  rays  of  fire, The  morn’s  fresh  breeze  is  dead,  Or  faint-ly  ruf-fles  leaf  and  flow’r,  As  if  its  strength  were 

3.  The  bright  days  pass,  and  sum  - - mer  nights  But  seem  to  veil  the  sky,  As  friend  might  shade  the  brow  of  one  Who  light  - ly  slum  - ber’d 
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the  birds  are  car  - ol  - ing,  And 
the  em -’raid  green  shall  fade, And  taw-ny  hues  ap  - pear; 
nor  waste  a - noth-er  hour,  We’ll  load  our  hay  to  - day; 


And  blithely  sounds  the  mow-er’s  scythe, And  blithe  the  e - choes 
So  let  us  hast-en  to  the  field,  Our  com-rades  there  to 
The  per-fume  fills  the  pleasant  air,  And  round  us  seems  to 
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THE  HAYMAKER’S  SOKG.  (Concluded) 
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life  nor  death  can  thy  wrath  as  - suage,  Ev  - er  free  from  re-straint,  0 wind, 
fierce  com  - mo  - tion  as  - sails  the  sight, While  — heav’nward  her  bil  - lows  rise. 
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As  all  my  dreams  of  dear  de  - light,  Thro’  the  slum-bers 
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of  the  night,  are  of  thee,  of  thee.  Dream  on,  dream  on, 
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“THERE  IS  A LADIE  SWEETE  AND  KIND.” 
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Her  jesture,  motions,  and  her  smiles, 

Her  witt,  her  voyce,  my  heart  beguiles ; 
Beguiles  my  heart,  I know  not  why, 

And  yet  I love  her  till  I die. 

3 

Cupid  is  winged,  and  doth  range 
Her  country,  so  my  love  do  change ; 

But  change  she  earth,  or  change  she  sky, 
Yet  will  I love  her  till  I die. 
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SECOND  VERSE. 

Dream  the  dream  that’s  sweetest, 
While  youth  is  in  thine  heart; 
When  manhood’s  noon  thou  greetest, 
Those  visions  all  depart ; 

The  heart  is  all  forsaken 
By  joys  of  heav’nly  birth ; 

Then  sleep  and  never  waken, 

For  peace  is  not  of  earth. 


bright,  That  per  - ish  with  the  morn  - ing,  As  tran  - - sient  and  as 


bright. 
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GOD  SPEED  THE  PLOUGH. 


/ 


— 0 ^ — 


H58!- 


GOD  SPEED  THE  PLOUGH.  (Concluded.)  15 

Cres.  ^ > 


~rl: 


5 


j r 


^ -H-T-P H 


w 


sees  all  hands  Turn’d  out  and  rea  - - dy 


:~h 


v 1 1 . ri-+H- 

[gzfez=ij-=gi===*-=jig=}=g: 


now;  Yet,  ere  . . 

> 


t=g 

~i  w 


they  start,  with  all  our  heart,  We  ’ll 

PPP 


i 


T 


Hi 


§§ 


£ 


f 


T 


£ 


T 


X 


J I 


1 l 


i mp 


J_S_ 


sees  all 


r 

hands  Turn’d  out  and 

* 


\ i 


rea  - - dy  now ; Yet,  ere  they 
C2. > 


start,  with  all  our  heart,  We’ll 


FEE 


sees  all  hands  Turn’d  out  and  rea  - - dy  now ; Yet,  ere 


they  start,  with  all  our  heart,  We  ’ll 


SECOND  VERSE. 

We  plough  the  field,  but  He  must  yield 
His  sunshine  and  His  rains ; 

In  hope  we  plough,  in  hope  we  sow, 
That  He  will  bless  our  pains. 

’Tis  even  weight  and  furrow  straight, 
That  bears  away  the  bell ; 

So  off!  and  now  God  speed  the  plough, 
And  send  the  ploughman  well ! 


say,  God  speed  the  plough  ! We  ’ll  say,  God  speed  the  plough  ! 
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2.  Now  hark  ! the  patt-’ring  rain-drops  fall,  But  safe  and  dry  are  we 
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them,  I hear  them  rus  - tie  in  the  wind,  As 
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play,  child  - ren  play,  As  blithe-some  child  - - 
flow’r,  to  the  flovv’r,  The  green  leaves  to 
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play,  child  - ren  play,  As  blithe-some  child 
flow’r,  to  the  flow’r, The  green  leaves  to  . . 
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THIRD  VERSE. 

Then  scorn  them  not,  for  idle  sport, 
Though  flowers  more  gay  be  seen; 

For  once,  let  songster  offer  court 
Unto  the  leaves  of  green, 

Which  linger  still,  when  flowers  are  dead, 
To  grace  the  garden  plot. 

While  ivy  branches  fondly  spread 
Around  a ruin’d  spot, 

Remember  that  the  proudest  crowns 
Are  not  of  flow’ry  sheen ; 

For  Fame  her  noblest  tribute  owns 
In  laurel  leaves  of  green. 
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3.  Amang  the  train  there  is  a swain  I dearly  lo’e  my  - sel’,  But,  But  what’s  bis  name  or  where’s  bis  hame,  I din  - na  choose  to  tell.  Ev  - 
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Yet  a’  the  lads  they  smile  at  me,  When  cornin’  thro’  the  rye. 
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Ev5  - ry  lassie  has  her  laddie,  Nane,  they  say,  ha’e 


Yet  a’  the  lads  they  smile  at  me,  When  cornin’  thro’  the  rye. 
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THE  FISHERMAN’S  SONG 


WORDS  BY  J.  CHALKHILL. 


MUSIC  BY  ED.  F.  RIMBAULT. 


THE  FISHERMAN’S  SONG.  Continued.  25 
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When  we  please  to  walk  abroad, 
In  search  of  recreation, 

In  pleasant  fields  is  our  abode, 
Our  chiefest  delectation  : 
Where  in  brook, 

With  a hook, 

Or  a lake, 

Fish  we  take ; 

There  we  sit 
For  a bit, 

Till  we  fish  entangle. 


3 

Or  we  sometimes  pass  an  hour 
Beneath  a friendly  willow  ; 

For  that  defends  us  from  a shower, — 
The  mossy  turf  our  pillow ; 

Where  we  may, 

Think  or  pray, 

Before  death 
Stops  our  breath. 

Other  joys, 

Are  but  toys, 

And  to  be  lamented. 
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1.  John  An  - der  - son,  my  Jo,  John,  when  na  - ture  first  be  - gan 
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JOHN  ANDERSON,  MY  JO,  JOHN. 


(Concluded.) 
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John  Anderson,  my  Jo,  John,  ye  were  my  first  conceit ; 

I think  nae  shame  to  own,  John,  I lo’ed  ye  ear  and  late. 

They  say  ye’re  turning  auld,  John,  and  what  though  it  be  so? 
Ye’re  ay  the  same  kind  man  to  me,  John  Anderson,  my  Jo. 


John  Anderson,  my  Jo,  John,  when  we  were  first  acquaint, 
Your  locks  were  like  the  raven,  your  bonny  brow  was  brent ; 
But  now  your  brow  is  bald,  John,  your  locks  are  like  the  snow, 
Yet  blessings  on  your  frosty  pow,  John  Anderson,  my  Jo. 
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John  Anderson,  my  Jo,  John,  we  clamb  the  hill  thegither, 
And  mony  a canty  day,  John,  we’ve  had  wi’  ane  anither ; 
Now  we  maun  totter  down,  John,  but  hand  in  hand  we’ll  go, 
And  sleep  thegither  at  the  foot,  John  Anderson,  my  Jo. 
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MUSIC  BY  WALTER  CECIL  MACFARREN. 
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2.  The  reapers  reap  with  earnest  will,  And  all  the  gold-en  spears  are  lower’d, As  if  the  sun  they  worshipp’d  still, And 
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mute  • ly  thus  in  death  a-dored  ! For  na-ture  ofl  - en  times  we  see  Mim-ics  such  blind  i - dol  - a - try  ! The  wag  - ons  creak,  and 
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Heigh!  for  the  har  - vest  home!  Heigh!  heigh!  for  the  har-vest  home! 
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Heigh!  for  the  har  - vest  home!  Heigh!  heigh ! for  the  har  - vest  home! 


FOURTH  VERSE. 

But  sinks  at  last  the  glowing  sun, 

From  west  to  east  the  shadows  come; 
Our  joyful  task  at  last  is  done, 

And  loud  the  cry  of  “harvest  home!” 
Our  granaries  to-day  shall  brim, 

Our  song  become  a grateful  hymn ; 

For  wagons  creak,  and  golden  grain 
Rustles  along  the  moon-lit  lane. 
Heigh  ! for  the  harvest  home  ! 
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My  heart,  like  yours,  still  fond-ly  yearns  To  old  fa  - mil-iar  things, . 
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wife  to  stay  And  struggle  with  the  gloom,  the  gloom.  My  heart, like  yours, still  fond-ly  yearns  To  old  fa  - mil  - iar  things, . 
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AN  EMIGRANT’S  SONG. 


2 

So  from  this  land  of  want  and  wealth, 
The  parting  let  us  brave, 

And  say  farewell,  as  hand  in  hand 
We  trust  the  friendly  wave; 

Then  set  our  faces  to  the  South, 

And  count  our  riches  o’er, 

Made  up  of  youth,  and  love,  and  health : 

Ah!  more  than  miser’s  store! 

These  ingots  we  will  coin  at  will 
To  stern  material  gain  ; 

For  there  is  bread,  if  we  but  work, 
Beyond  the  heaving  main, 

Where  summer  skies  are  softly  blue, 

And  lands  are  broad,  and  men  are  few! 

[6] 


3 

We’ll  build  a home,  and  rear  our  race, 
And  gather  friends  around, 

Who  speak  our  rich  old  English  tongue, 
And  dearly  love  its  sound ; 

And  to  each  other  we  shall  warm, 

And  render  help  and  cheer, 

And  never  look  with  stony  eyes, 

As  do  so  many  here : 

Till  we  shall  grow  to  love  the  land 
Where  each  dear  blessing  springs  ; 

For  thus  the  tuneful  bird  of  hope, 

To  us  its  promise  sings  : 

So  let  us  speed  where  skies  are  blue, 
And  lands  are  broad,  and  men  are  few ! 
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“ TIMES  THAT  ARE  ILL  WON’T  STILL  BE  SO.” 

WORDS  BY  ROBERT  HERRICK.  * MUSIC  BY  JOHN  DOWLAND.  1597. 
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SECOND  VERSE. 

Clouds  will  not  ever  poure  down  raine  ; 

A sullen  day  will  cleere  againe. 

First,  peales  of  thunder  we  must  heare, 
Then  lutes  and  harpes  shall  stroke  the  eare. 
And  this  for  comfort  thou  must  know, 
Times  that  are  ill  wro’nt  still  be  so. 
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Though  all  my  wares  be  trash,  the  heart  is  true, 


is  true,  the  heart 
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SECOND  VEKSE. 

Good  gifts  are  guiles,  and  look  for  gifts  again, 
My  trifles  come  as  treasures  from  my  mind : 

It  is  a precious  jewel,  to  be  plaine  ; 

Sometimes  in  shells  the  orient  pearles  we  find. 
Of  others  take  a sheafe,  of  me  a grain. 


ARRANGED  FROM  CARL  ZOLLNER. 
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48  THE  SHEPHERD’S  SOTO.  , MUSIC*  by  thomas  brewer,  a.  d.  1690. 
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Turn  A - ma  - ril  - - lis  to  thy  swain,  turn,  A - - raa  - - ril  - - - - - lis,  turn,  A - ma 


* Originally  composed  by  Thomas  Brewer,  in  two  parts;  a third  part  was  added  by  Playford,  in  1763;  and  the  fourth,  the  Alto,  by  Dr.  B.  Cooke,  in  1777. 


ril 


THE  SHEPHERD’S  SONG.  (Continued.)  49 


ft* i— ^ S i 

s — 

f 

_ — | 

1 

[ 

& w — r J — j -i 

0 — j* — P J 

-p-  • I*  *2 

— * • • * d 

%)  w 

9 — • 

J 

1 

* U 1 

E _r  ^ C - 

by,  Where  A - pol  - lo, 


where  A - pol  - lo, 


where  A - pol  - lo, 


where  A - pol  - lo  can  - not,  can  - not 


it 


by, 


Where  A - pol  - lo, 


where  A - pol  - 


Is — Is' 


3=2 


_ — 

i 1 t 

• a )-rr~ 


tyhere  A - pol  - lo, 

9 


where  A - pol 


can  - not 


a » 


Where  A - pol  - lo, 

[7] 


T 


A 


where  A - pol  - lo,  where  A - pol  - lo, 


where  A - pol  - lo  can-  - not 


(Concluded.) 


51 


THE  SHEPHERD’S  SONG. 


Allegretto 


GONDOLIER’S  SERENADE. 


WM.  MASON. 


; h . ,.  ;r>  j g 


:i t=? 


S 


:~r 


While  mcwn  and  stars  a - bove  us,  Their  ai  - ry  dance  re  - new, 

P l >Dim. 


7^7— 


Say,  why  should  sad  - ness  move 

>_ 


us. 


Or 


:~f  r 


. ry~i  i i n 

& J b*  • 0-  9 

While  moon  and  stars  a - bove  us,  Their  ai  - ry  dance  re  - new, 

hz^zP— ;>Dim- 


I: 


-T 


:T== 


Say,  why  should  sad  - ness  move 


0 

us, 


— r 

-d- 

Or 


-9- 


r 

_i  > . 4 

S 

— 

-d  d d * 

tJ 

=E 


i 


□ r 


f • d* 

9 9 T 

-»-*■  S Fr*  2- 

0 

m i 

r m F I 

? i — r - m t 

izfezS-- 


While  moon  and  stars  a - bove  us,  Their  ai  - ry  dance  re  - new, 

_p >Dim 


Say,  why  should  sad  - ness  move.,  us,  Or 


-f* 


i— 


cj 


t — t — flFi — > — f — ^F\ — i — -M— j— 1 — Is — i — j— Fi f nT 

i ij 1 — t — i 1 1 1 — M — n i — :i I ! 9 n j n r 

9ZZ9ZZ^nt9I-Z9ZlZM~tw~~9 S LSI • Zl I 


While  moon  and  stars  a - bove  us,  Their  ai  - ry  dance  re  - new,  Say,  why  should  sad  - ness  move 
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1.  'Tis  the  last  Rose  of  Summer,  Left  blooming  a - lone ; All  her  lovely  com  - pan  - ions,  Are  fa  - ded  and  gone. 
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1.  Awake  the  loud  and  cheerful  song,  That  rolls  through  woods  a 
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Then  wake  the  loud  and  cheerful  song, 
That  rolls  through  woods  along  ; 

Where  nature  hears  each  varied  sound. 
And  widely  echoes  it  around. 

Come,  haste  beloved  brothers, 

To  join  our  song  so  joyous, 

While  echo  sweet,  with  mocking  word, 
Speaks  out  and  says  our  song  is  heard. 
Halloo,  &c. 
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She  has  not  learnt  a - noth  - er  lay,  Her  old  song  still  de  - lights  her,  Her  old  song  still  de  - lights. 


— E-b- 


9 sj 


— S~ Si 


She  has  not  learnt  a - noth  - er  lay,  Her  old  song  still  de  - lights  her,  Her 


V 


— g~~ gj-F^ — 9 "PR5— — I 

— b 5_g_^_t«_r=z± -J-rz~  S—9Z.  Zj—zm 

— ^ 1 , ^ ^ 


old  song  still  de  - lights  her, 


^ — 

still 


de-lights  her, still  de- lights  her 


• • 9 0 • • • • ^9  V9  • 9 9 

11  de-light! 

m 


old  song  still  de-lights  her, 

-fc6=^=!?=.-Fi— =R;jp 


still  de  - lights  her,  Her  old  song,  Her  old  song 


her, 


*=£ffi===5=g=pr 

P-g-jP--| 


r 

: 

^ f 

n 

r i 

f ! 

de  - lights  her. 

IV 


Her 

IS 


old  song,  Her  old  song  still  de-lights  her, 
_S  Cres.  i w 


Her  old  song,  Her  old  song 


still ....  de  - lights  her. 
-5/ p.  * 


j^EgEjEE^gg 


still  de  - lights  her, 


still  de  - lights  her, 


still  de  - lights  her. 


her, 


THE  ROSY  MORN 


ARRANGED  FROM  OSTHOFF. 


63 


1.  Hur  - rah!  the  morning’s 


~W  ~w~*~  w 

to  - sy  beam  Throws  o - ver  earth 


its 


blushing  light,  All 
1ST 


gol  - den  - ly  its 


P~ 

glories  gleam,  They 


2.  Hur  - rah ! we  hail  the 

3.  Oh  ! who’d  compare  the 


~W 

glowing  morn,  It 
gloomy  brow  Of 


T-E-frS—^ 


brings  to  earth  new  life  and  pow’r,  Hur  - rah ! A - noth  - er  day  is  born,  To 

si  - lent  night  to  morning’s  gleam,  Or  deem  the  beauty  shining  now,  Sur- 

b?-  -0-  he-  -0-  -0  -0-  V 


m _0  f:  gf-  f P -f- 

— l=^=rz=^-trc-^t=^_L^_=^==U^=i:— — — — ~=±=======: 


E 


T*~  -1*~  # 


i 


=td! 

sb-fe— 


drive  away 

Tfeiurrziqsi 


p 


m 


:Fz=3=tz£ 


the  darksome  night,  We  hail  the  beauteous  day, 


-0 

f — p~W 


rrfz—fH 

n 

0*  0 r 

L 

i r II 

t 1 i 

Li 

r ft 

r l 

i 1 

L L 

We  greet  its  kindling  ray,  We  greet  its  kind  - ling  ray. 


±3= 


■y — t 

m d 


/ 


-1)  _ ~ 


i — p — — p i*? — p~\ — pjt~7~p~ p — 

the  lark, 


cheer  the 


to  paint  the  flower,  We  hail  the  beauteous  day,- 


passed  by  Cynthia’s  pal  - lid  beam?  We  hail  the  beauteous  day, 


We  greet  its  kindling  ray,  We  greet  its  kind  - ling 
We  greet  its  kindling  ray,  We  greet  its  kind  - ling 


0 b 0 9 19  1 1 ^ 9 _ 

“ tv v pr  9 

0 

r 4 f 

iirzzzqn 

» Er 

^Fi  i r r i 1 t ^ r r \ 

* hun c 

(j — i-.— r. 

-F 

r i 

* P — £~ 

F PPPE 

i 

i \L 

64 


ARRANGED  FROM  SCHUFFER. 


SEE  THE  SUN’S  FIRST  GLEAM. 

0 


comrades,  rouse  from  the  sloth  - ful  dream,  With  joyous  hearts  view  the  morn  - ing  beam,  For  we 

r#— >- 


s — % — > — R — N-i — ^ — & — c 2n — N — > — Is — — !P-| — >5 — & — ^ rv 1 

_t ] , — 3 — i>| — i — p** — — p* 1 — i — 1—2  — n — P'S — l^=i — 2 ^r- 1 

i>z=a>z7#.-__#--  :«  .p»r  » 

~F 9 


soon  must  away,  must  a- 
1*5 — ET" 


=F 

• — 9 


I 


=5=^£=%=^=£=£=£=£=i 


p 


: 

* 


comrades,  rouse  from  the  sloth  - ful  dream, 

f 


1 1 

9 p 

r 

* 

1 

L 

With  joyous  hearts  view  the  morn  - ing  beam, 

f P 


For  we 


r~=p=t=p=£= p 

p- — p — p — p — p — p - 


*•1 

zj: 


; ; 
y ?■ 


E— r~t 

i ^ p_ 

soon  must  away,  must  a- 


±=± 


*— p— p 

— p— p 


SEE  THE  SUN’S  FIRST  GLEAM.  Concluded.  65 


2 

Now  the  chamois  fleet,  we  all  long  to  meet, 
With  dawn’s  first  blushing  ray,  tra,  la,  la,  la, 
With  smiling  face  and  with  bounding  feet, 
We’ll  seek  him  then,  in  his  lone  retreat, 
Then  away  to  the  hills,  then  away, 
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What  delight,  what  pleasure  ’tis, 
When  the  hours  return  to  us, 
Bearing  joys  like  ours  to-day. 

Youthful  mirth  and  youthful  might, 
In  your  joys  by  day  or  night, 

Bend  to  music’s  pleasing  sway. 

Tra,  tra,  &c. 


3 

What  delight,  what  pleasure  ’tis, 
When  the  hours  return  to  us, 
Bearing  joys  like  ours  to-day. 
Heart  on  heart  and  hand  in  hand, 
Let  us  he  a merry  hand, 

Music  is  the  soul  of  life. 

Tra,  tra,  &c. 
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har  - vest  - time  ! The  mer  - ry,  match -less,  har  - vest  - time  ! O,  the  mer  - ry 
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2.  Now ’s  the  hap  - py  har  - vest  - time,  The  hap  - py,  hon  - or’d  har  - vest  - time ! Now ’s  the  hap  - py 

3.  Praise,  then,  all  the  har  - vest  - time,  Ye  child  - ren  of  the  har  - vest  - time  ; Praise,  then,  all  the 
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har  - vest  - time  ! The  mer  - ry,  match  - less  har  - vest  - time  ! What  can  vie,  Be  - neath  the  sky,  With  the 
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har  - vest  - time  ! The  hap  - py,  hon  - or’d,  har  - vest  - time  ! E’er  the  earth  Doth  mix  in  mirth,  With  her 

har  - vest  - time!  Ye  child -ren’  of  the  har  - vest  - time ! Girls  and  boys  Who  know  the  joys  Of  the 
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GLEE.  ‘0,  THE  MERRY  HARVEST  TIME.’  (Continued.) 


81 


r#: 


:~r 


j — 


H=a 

* 


=^=i: 

#- 


~~i — J — 


:fe 





mer  - ry  har  - vest  - time  ? 


What  can  vie,  Be  - neath  the  sky,  With  the  mer  - ry  har  - vest  - time  ? 


sons  at  har  - vest  - time, 
fruit  - ful  har  - vest  - time. 


E’er  the  earth  Doth  mix  in  mirth, With  her  sons  at  har  - vest  - time. 

Girls  and  boys,  Who  know  the  joys  Of  the  fruit  - ful  har  - vest  - time. 
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What  tho’ sum  - mer  birds  have  fled,  Sing-ing  to  some  oth  - er  clime  ; We  have  tongues  that  mu  - sic  shed,  And  a 
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Not  a storm  doth  vex  her  brow,  Flood-ing  rain  nor  fros  - ty  rime  ; But  the  sun  - ny  dis  - tance  now,  Laugheth 
Leave  to  spring  the  love-sweet  flow’rs  ; Win  - ter,  too,  its  song  and  rhyme  ; Sum-mer  all  her  bal-my  hours  , We’ve  our 
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GLEE.  ‘0,  THE  MERRY  HARVEST  TIME.’  (Concluded.) 

/ 

l*Mz fk~ 


- — PI 

#•  a • 

J 1 

i r i 

* 1 

_S  < Ui 

I 

m 


83 


Now’s  the  time  for  sing  - ing  and  danc-ing,  Now’s  the  time,  Now’s  the  time  ; The  mer  - ry,  mer  - ry  har  - vest-time  ; 
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Now’s  the  time  for  sing  - ing  and  danc-ing,  Now’s  the  time,  Now’s  the  time  ; The  mer  - ry,  mer  - ry  har  - vest-time ; 
Now’s  the  time  for  sing  - ing  and  danc  - ing,  Now’s  the  time,  Now’s  the  time ; The  mer  - ry,  mer  - ry  har  - vest-time ; 
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Now’s  the  time,  Now’s  the  time ; The  mer  - ry,  mer 
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Now’s  the  time,  Now’s  the  time  ; The  mer  - ry,  mer  - ry 
Now’s  the  time,  Now’s  the  time  ; The  mer  - ry,  mer  - ry 
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“HEAR  THOSE  SOOTHING  SOUNDS  ASCENDING.” 
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“HEAR  THOSE  SOOTHING  SOUNDS  ASCENDING.” 


(Concluded.) 
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WORDS  BY  BARRY  CORNWALL. 
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AWAKE,  THE  STARRY  MIDNIGHT. 
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MUSIC  BY  MENDELSSOHN. 
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1.  A-wake  ! The  star  - ry  midnight  hour  Hangs  charm’d, and  paus-eth  in  its  flight;  A-wake  ! 

2.  A-wake  ! Soft  dews  will  soon  a - rise  From  dai  - sied  mead  and  thorn  - y brake;  A-wake  ! 
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A - wake  ! A-wake  ! A - wake  ! In 
A - wake  ! A-wake  ! A - wake  ! Then, 
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3.  A-wake ! With  - in  the  musk-rose  bow’r  I watch,  pale  flow’r  of  love  for  thee;  A-wake!  A-wake!  A-wake!  A -wake!  Ah! 

4.  A-wake  ! Ne’er  heed,  tho’  list  - ’ning  night  Steal  mu  - sic  from  thy  sil  - ver  voice ; A-wake  ! A-wake!  A-wake!  A-wake!Un- 
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its  own  sweetness  sleeps  the  flow’r  ; And  doves  lie  hush’d  in  deep  delight!  A-wake!  Awake!  Look  forth, my  love, for  love’s  sweet  sake  ! 
Sweet, uncloud  those  east  - ern  eyes,  And  like  the  ten  - der  morning  break!  A-wake!  Awake!  Dawn  forth, my  love, for  love’s  sweet  sake  ! 
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come  and  show  the  star  - ry  hour  What  wealth  of  love  tbou  hid’st  from  me!  A-wake!  Awake!  Show  all  thy  love,  for  love’s  sweet  sake ! 
cloud  thy  beauty,  rare  and  bright, And  bid  the  world  and  me  re-joice  ! A-wake!  Awake!  She  comes, at  last,  for  love’s  sweet  sake  ! 
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“WHEN  SPRING  IS  CALLING.” 


WORDS  BY  ENGLISH.  COMPOSED  FOR  THIS  WORK,  BY  WILLIAM  MASON,  BERLIN,  JUNE  19,  1851. 
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1.  When  Spring  is  caU-ing  forth  the  flow’rsFrom  out  their  wint’ry  cold  re-treat,  And  birds  are  warbling  m the  bow'rs, W hile  cow-slips  spring  be  - ne.^th  thy  feet ; 


3.  When 


2.  In  Summer  when  ye  seek  the  shade,  And  morning  beauties  meet  thine  eye,  When  by  the  streatn  or  up  - land  glade,  A e lut  to  hear  the  zeph-yr  sigh, 
fhen  Spring  and  Summer  both  are  o’er,  And  Autumn’s  frown  is  on  the  leaves,  When  clouds  grow  thick  and  thunders  roar,  And  na-ture  for  her  loss-es 
y > . > > . — 0 0 > > 


¥=P=rf  trwr-n 

~ i ! FfY-Zi-F 


1 - 1 

{_e_l  d 

L — L — 

l~L  * 

0 

fz> 


#*' 


> > 

Then  think,  oh ! fond-ly  think  of 
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me,  So  far  from  home,  and  friends,  and  thee, Then  think, oh  ! fondly  think  of  me, 
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So  far  from  home, and  friends, and  thee. 
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Then  think,  oh  1 fondly  think  of  me,  And  I wijl  ev  - er  think  of  thee, Then  think,  oh ! fond  - ly  of  me. 

Then  think,  oh  fond-ly  think  of  me,  For  I shall  e’er  re  - mem-ber  thee, Then  think,  oh  fond  - ly  think  ot  me, 
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And  I will  ev  - er  think  of  thee. 
For  I shaU  e’er  re-mem  - ber  thee. 
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